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she knows he delights in her presence, for he, often says when writing, < I can do better if you remain.7 Her whole life is wrapped up in the work of The Temple, and all those multitudinous enterprises connected with that most successful of churches.
" She makes an ideal wife for a pastor whose work: is varied and whose time is as interrupted as are Mr. Conwell's work and time. On her husband's lecture tours she looks well after his comfort, seeing to those things which a busy and earnest man is almost sure to overlook and neglect. In all things he finds her his helpmeet and caretaker."
From this busy life the family escape in summer to Dr. Oonwell's boyhood home in the Berkshires. Here amid the hills he loves, with the brook of his boyhood days again singing him to sleep, he rests and recuperates for the coming winter's campaign.
The little farmhouse is vastly changed since those early days. Many additions have been made, modern improvements added, spacious porches surround it on all sides, and a green, velvety lawn dotted with shrubbery and flowers has replaced the rocks and stones, the sparse grass of fifty years ago. If Martin and Miranda Conwell could return and see the little house now with its artistic furnishings, its walls hung with pictures from those very lands the mother read her boy about* they would think miracles had indeed come to pass.
In front of the house where once flashed a little brook that " set the silences to rhyme " is now a silvery lake framed in rich green foliage. Up in the hill where swayed the old hemlock with the eagle's nest for a crown rises an observatory. From the top one gazes in summer into a billowy sea of green in which the intended for a few words of personal conversation with those who have risen for prayer and withd come to him for address or sermon; applications flow in for letters of Introduction highlyll is a great fisherman, and he disliked most thoroughly to give up that fishing trip. He thought                    < ! |
